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night, February 4, 1891. It was, in fact, a special perform-
ance. Invitations had been sent to the military officers of
the city, and General Sherman occupied one of the pros-
cenium boxes with a party of friends. He seemed to be
in the best of health and spirits, and gave every evidence of
keen enjoyment of the opera.

He returned to his home immediately after the perform-
ance, and, although the weather was clear and bright, in
some way he caught a severe cold. Its first effects were
noticed on the following morning. His condition, however,
did not prevent his attendance at the wedding of Miss
Shepard, daughter of Colonel Elliott F. Shepard, on that
afternoon. He coughed a little and complained of the cold
while in the church. On Friday morning his condition had
become more uncomfortable, but excited no alarm. His
throat, however, had become affected in the meantime, and
he was obliged to give up a dinner with Lawrence Barrett
that evening at the Union League Club. On .Saturday
morning when he began to show signs of facial erysipelas/
accompanied by fever, he felt some anxiety, and sent for
Dr. C. J. Alexander, a surgeon of the army, who had been
his family physician for a number of years. On Sunday
the disease began to get a firm hold upon the old warrior.
His face and neck became much swollen and inflamed, and
conversation became difficult and painful. His condition
was such that Dr. Alexander sent for Dr. Janeway, for the
purpose of holding a consultation. The General was then
confined to his bed, and it was found that the ordinary
treatment applied in cases of erysipelas would not answer
the purpose, in part owing to the General's advanced age.
Sunday, by the way, was the seventieth anniversary of his
birth.
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